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v THE HERO.

The cannons all were sileat, the bugle ceased
And many a vallant warrior lay lifeless on the
For ng:‘l?z:uﬁ foreed an armistice upon the
And ae# mt:‘r:rga‘l.' ‘was qul.m.’g, save where the

Ty
From wounded and {r ¢
war horse netg) 'rom dying, or when the

¥or man and beast ali)
Of thies Blades t alike had feltthe keenness

And now a lonély maiden is searchingo’erthe
i
For ﬂ;mn'uld find her lover, $o kiss if he be
1

To tend his wound
aehieTands wginded, to bathe his

And still she weeps. for much sh £
numbererd wl;r‘h the d:}:d o R

For hours she wanders slowly, and looks at
every face,

Till, weary, sad and foot sore, she leaves the
hnrnﬁ Pinca,

Bnq where, oh, where's her hero? For his
con " has he died?

And was he Yo ost
pho i m&f;ﬂ in the fight—the bravest

8he walked till nearly daybreak, in sad and
pensive mood,
Whm; ?&L‘fﬁ'&" the lost one before the maid-
Joy! joy ! he bad not perished! Ere was the
ht bt?;un,
The owner of that gallant form had turned
about and run!
—Brookiyn Eagle.

THE CLEARPOND STAGE.

It had been storm hard all day.
The seventeen miles of hilly roadway
from Selborn to Clearpond were two
feet deep in the snow, which was still
falling, and the eveni? stage was late.
It was due in Clearpond at eight o’clock,
but the gointer stood at nine in the vil-
lage ¢ Store and Post-office,”” and yet
the stage had not come.

The store was full, as usual, of men
waiting for the mail. There was “the
Judge,” who had never held other court
than that which was now assembled
around him, but whose keen wit and
solid jndgment 'were well worthy of a
higher bench; his Boswell, in the per-
son of ** Uncle Cephas,” the village cob-
bler, from each corner of whose mouth
issued perspetually a tawny ooze sug-
gestive of tobacco; **the Deacon,” a
notorious drinker and swearer, but of a
severe and dignified aspect; ¢ Gran'pa
Billin’s,” whose kindly smile and ven-
erable white beard gave *‘tone " to tho
assembly; and ** Banty,” the Postmas-
ter, whose real name of Simpkins had
been long discarded from common use
for the nickname which his small size
and strutting manner had earned for
him. Beside these there were a dozen
young fellows and some old ones, of
more or less consequence, the whole
forming a company such as every New
England Post-oflice knew well at that
time. This was the place to get **the
news,’* asmuch as the ‘“sewin’-meetin’.””

“ They do say,’” remarked the Judge,
rolling & quid of tobacco from one
cheek to the other—¢‘they do say,
Banty, that Seth ain't a-gettin’ so much
as he reely wants for takin’ the mail.
How is it?”

Seth Plonkett had faithfully carried
the United States mail between Selborn
and Clearpond for sixteen years.

4« Guess it's so,’” replied the shrewd
little Postmater, with a knowing nod.

¢ I'd like to know," said the Deacon,
“What he's a-goin’ to do about it.
Btrike?*

_Banty nodded several times impres-

su'elﬁ.

¢ Humph!" said the Judge, after a
moment’s pause. ** He’ll be a-buntin’
his head a-gin’ a stun-wall. The Guv’-
ment’s economizin’. Seth won't git no
riz this year.”

¢ Think not?" piped in old Uncle Ce-
phas, making a clean path for his words
at the expense of his hand. ¢ He ruth-
er expects it.  Told me so yesserday."

L won't—git—no—riz, I tell
you!" repeated the Judge, pounding on
the counter to emphasize each word;
and the weight of opinion seemed to be
on his side.

Just then th? giocl:lrbo hne:li, and a

retty young girl, with bright dark eyes
End trim t‘zgufg;, peered in shyly throtfgh
the cloud of tobacco-smoke. Grandpa
Billin's was near the door and beckoned
to her reassuringly.

* Come in, Hettie," he said. ¢ Stage
hain’t come.” N

“ You don’t suppose anything has
happened to Father, do you?’’ said pret-

enrietta Plunkett, coming just in-

e the door.

« Law, no!' replied Grandpa Billin's,
while from the crowd further in a young
man made his way, whose rising color,
as he pressed forward, seemed to great-
ly amuse his comga.nions. one of whom
said, with a sly wink; ¢t Pelt Cressy’ll
tell her the news, Gran'pa. Save yer
breath.”

Hettie was about to shut the door

qlulckly- but the young man was too
ose behind her and was soon by her
side

« What are you a-doin’ out in this
storm, Hettie?”’ he asked, in a tone of
tender reproach.

“w] real scared about father,”
said Hettie Plunkett. ¢ I stood it as
long as I could, and then I started out.

*Tisn't far, you know, Pelt. Youneedn’t
go home with me. I ain't afraid.”
 Law!" said Pelt , facetiously,
gs he made her take his stout arm.
« How independent some folks are!™
And they walked on to Seth Plunkett's
little cottage.
_Mr. Pelton Cressy and his sweetheart
would have told you that it was but a
few moments before the stage came in;
but the men at th:i store klll:: that i]:.
a long hour, and were enoug
;‘]'n;r t’;‘;s famuliar sound 05 the stage-
bells coming. One pair of quick ears
heard them **down ter the bend o’ the
river;" and soon, with the light from a
dogen uplifted curtains in the neighbor-
hood streaming out on the snow-pow-
dered horses, and with  grand flourish
of whip and rein, the stage drew up at
the Post-office door. Then Seth Plun-
kett sprang from the high driver's seat,
d after him the big leathern
m which d? :l mm&d :ridiv:u‘i
ously too large to Clearpon:
}nnil' and burst into the bright light and
steaming air of the long, low room.

He wore a great bear-skin overcoat,
which was white with snow, and his fur
cap and the tuft of whiskers on his chin
were still whiter. Everybody cleared
the way before the powerful fellow, as
he strode to the counter and flung the

mail-bag over-

L1
L.* I tell you, boys,"’ said Seth Plunkett,
fiercely and with abundant profanity,
L turning to the expectant .throag,
an awful night, and an thatthinks
I'm agoin’ to carry this mal gver that
road any longer for two hundred doliar#
8 year is sold. That's all. I'll be blessed,
if I will!™ i & 4

¢ What is he ﬁian'
Judge, as Seth disappeared to *‘put out
his team.” ¢‘He's driv' stage—wal, it
must be nigh onto seventeen year. He
ain't used to doin'nothin’ else. Is’pose,
though he could team it,”” he added,
thoughtfually. y

up every word that was uttered by the
great men around him and who was
elated at knowing some news. *‘I heerd
him say t'other night that he conld run
his stage an® make a livin’ out of pas-
sengers an’ sich, an' they could get
somebody else to carry their consarned
old mail.”
“You didn't!™ said the Judge, with
an accent of unbelief.
¢ Yes, 1did,’* persisted Uncle Cephas.
¢ Wal! wal! said the solemn Deacon,
whose words were few but" weighty.
I didn’t thinkk Seth was such a—
fool.”
‘“ Jest so,” said Grandpn Billins,
Bl acidly. He never swore himself; but
e felt, perhaps, that the eternal fitness
of things demanded strong language
from somebody, for he patted his cane
softly, and repeated: ¢l say jest so to
that, Deacon, every time. But who'll
carry the mail ?** A
¢ Dunno,”” said Uncle Cephas, the re-

ards of the whole company forcing out
fhe morti confesspmn. “T heard
Seth say that; but I hain’t heard no
more."’

But Uncle Cephas, as well a8 the rest
of the village, knew before the month of
December was out that Uncle Sam had
absolutely refused to raise Seth Plunk-
ett’s salary ; also that another stage was
about to be. put on the road, which
would convey the United States mails
and also carry passengers.

¢ Can’t neither on 'em pay,’’ said the
Judge, in the silence which followed
this announcement, when first made by
Banty at the Post-office. ¢ Neither on
‘em won't pay ; but the feller that takes
the mail will get the best on't, fur he’s
got sunthin’, sure.  An' Seth’s got his
team to keep, an’ all that. Mark my
w::rluls. boys, Seth'll have to go fo the
wall.” .

It was afterward recalled that at this
point Pelt Cressy looked uncomm
sober. The fact was that Pelt was one
of the best drivers in the seetion, and
had just had offered him by an
influential friend of his in a neighboring
town—who, however, knew nothing of
the internal complications of Pelt’s af-
fairs—the chance to run the new stage
between Selborn and Clearpond.

Pelt was trying hard to get money
enough together to marry Hettie Plunk-
ett. He had a pair of horses, which he
had raised from colts, and he had been
“teaming it" for a year back; but what
he could make in that way was very
little, compared with the profits of the
stage.

+Jt'll make Seth mad, o* course,’” he
reasoned, as he walked toward the
Post-office, the evening after the fore-

9ing conversation; *but,” straighten-
ing up defiantly, * he can team it. He's

ot a better chance than I have. Some-
ﬁndy’s got to take the mail.
as well be me. I'll go right over and
seo Hettie about it now,” he continued,
turning toward Seth Plunkett's cottage.
¢ It’s got to be settled to-night, and she
can settle it."

Hettie was doubtful and finally tear-
ful; but she was at last persuaded b
her lover that Seth, finding it impossi-
ble to compete with ‘the Government’’
would soon retire, more or less good-
naturedly, feeling that the gain was
coming to the family anyhow, and that
he would make almost as good a living
at teaming.

« Well,” said the yielding girl, at
last, wishing sadly that her dead moth-
er was near to counsel her, “you decide
it, Pelt; and, if you take the stage, and
father is angry and won't let you come
here, we'll love each other just the
ﬁﬂ.me."

During the second week in January a

and sensation shook Clearpond to its

oundations. Pelt Cressy’s horses were
to draw the new stage, and Pelt himself
was to drive them.

The first night after the new move-
ment was inaugurated Seth Plunkett's
coach reached the Post-office first. He
stopped and settled with Banty for some
trifling errands which he lmg done at
Selborn, but his dark looks andirritated
manner showed that he was in 8 savage
mood. The mail was what they were
waiting for there, and the one who
brought it was the man of the hour.
Seth Plunkett felt that he was dis-
crowned and dishonored, and before he
went to bed that night he made a salentn
vow that Pelt Cressy should never have
his daughter.

« He's a scoundrel!* said Seth Plun-
kett, between his set teeth. ** He's used
me mean, and I'll have none of him!"

This feeling grew day by day, as the
stages each other on the road or

aused at the Half-way House together.

hen the feud began to extend. The
ladies who went to Selborn to shop rode
with the one whose cause they hlpgened
to espouse; and, as Seth, though by ne
means a professing Christian, nominally
attended the Methodist Church, while
Pelt’s family were Baptists, the lines
between the two co ations marked
pretty definitely the limits of the fac-
tions.

Grandma Billin's stopped visiting
Mrs. Perkins (*‘the Deacon’s’ wife),be-
cause the latter had ridden up the river
with *“that sassy Pelt Cressy"; the
Judge was no longer on speakinq terms
with Banty; even the ministers’ wives
ceased exchanging friendly courtesies.
The village of Clearpond was quite at
sixes and sevens. e

About this time a lay" preacher de-
scended upon the place, and the Meth-
odists were soon in the midst of a pow-
erful revival. The Baptists held off for
a while; but soon the ice n to thaw,
and by a fortnight after the first ‘‘dmon
meeting”’ the two congregations had so
far forgotten their differences that they
could worship together ferveatly and
ignore the strife in their midst. Even
the rival stage-drivers burried their
horses, so that they, too, could attend
the meetings.

The night of the twelfth of March was
the most fearful one that the valley had

A meeti h
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toudo?” isaid, tlie,)

* No," said Unele Cephas, who laid |

only | some one oo

It might |

WAaS oonsunt.l{- hllinﬁ.‘ intermingled
with hail, whirled and dashed over the

a‘lt.'s? hills and throogh the valley. The drifts

were piled dd::;: and it was bitter eold.

been called, but such
of the storm that it was
given up, night drew on, but the
sta bad mot eome nor been heard

"]
tﬂl‘he crowd at ‘the post-office was
smaller than usual, and huddled closely
about the great stove. Nobody dared or
cared to go to bed, and lights gleamed
fitfully from fiearly every window in the
age. .

« 0, Lord " said the taciturn Deacon,
with real awe in his voice, as blast after
blast rocked the little post-office and the
sleet rattled against the windows, “1
h?e there hain’t no harm come to them
fellers a-ridin® up the river.”

Grandpa Billin’s rose as the pointer
on the old clock bezan to get around to
one.

#'Gness they haint a-comin’ to-night,™
he said. mildly. *Likely they stopped
to the Half-Way House for night.”

But no one else stirred, and the old
man 28t down to walt a moment lougwee':‘-i
The spell of & com calamity seem
to be g:er them m

Suddenly they all started and turned

ale. There was a hand outside fum-
ling at the latch. Then a hoarse voice
said, weakly, “Let me in."”

A dozen sprang to ogn the door,
when one of their neighbors, who had
ridden down that morning with Seth

{*Plunkett, stambled in, more dead than

alive from the severity of the storm.

They brought hot d for him and
r’ubgod h‘:! nearly frozen, limbs; and
soon he was able to say, brokenly:

“Seth’s comin’, but Pelt's stage is all
broke upy,dewn. below the bend in the
‘straighteut.! Lostthe road an’ run off.
Somel fetch two they had to
leave, and the horses."

Several men started up to go, and,
hastily gathering together such things
as they needed, they pushed off to find
the wreck, leavin% a team to follow.

They had bardly gone when the door
swung violently open and Seth Plunkett
entered, bearing in his arms, as if it had
beén a ba the apparently lifeless
form of Palt Cressy. " The vi folk
had learned the newsin an mcredibly
short time, and came flocking in, in
spite of the storm which raged vutside,

the stére was full. Seth could not
speak at onee, but he managed to call
for the thi that he wanted, while
his exhausted horses to
their stable. Three male passengers
had alighted from the coach. Between
them they bore the body of a woman.
Bhe was one of their neighbors, and was
taken to her home near by.

Pelt Cressy was stretched upon a set-
tee by the fire, with a coat for s pillow.
They brought snow and rubbed his
frozen feet and hands. There was an
ugly gash on his forehead and the Doe-
tor announced that one of his ribs was
broken.

Under the genial influence of heat and
stimulants, however, the poor fellow be-
gan to revive, and the white face, which
no one would ever have recognized as
the handsome young face of Pelt Cressy,
showed a little color once more. The
watching crowd heaved a sigh of relief.

« He’s all right,”” said the slow old
Doector, counting his pulse. ‘‘Better get
him home at once.” Then he stopped
and looked around him in perplexity.
Pelt Cressy’s home was back on the
hills, five miles away. He had boarded
sometimes at the tavern. Should they
take him there?

Seth Plunkett, who had been sitting
in a semi-stupor by the fire, got up at

this t with a sort of wrench, and
shook his shaggy coat like a colossal
dog

¢t Take him to my house,’ he said in
a firm voice. **Het'll take care of him.”
The men looked at each other in
amazement; but silently fixed the young
man according to the Doector’s direc-
tions, and bore him through the storm
to the warm cottage of the Plunketts.
There he was laid in Seth's own white
bed, and for many days thereafter till
he was strong and well once more,
sHet™ joytully *“took care of him."
The week after the storm the meet-
ings, which had suffered a temporary
relapse under the overpoweriug sensation
of the hour, took on a new vigor. One
of Pelt’s horses had been killed, and he
had declared that he never would carry
the mail again. So it was finally ar-
ranged that Seth Plunkett should take
his old (Flace and pay, and harmony
prevailed once more among the distract-
ed inhabitants of Clearpond. They
could even joke about the furious pas-
sions which had divided them only a
few weeks before. They could not,
however, clearly understand the mental
processes in Seth and FPelt, through
which these extraordinary changes had
been brought about. Nobody but them-
selves, of course, knew anything about
it, and they had been mysteriously silent
as to the particmlarsof their reconcilia-
tion. Even the most adroit of the village
ﬁossips interviewed them, only to be baf-
ed; but at last it all came out. _—
Seth Plunkett grew more apd mare
interested in the revival as the BprtF
wore on ; but he was a man of deep feel-
ing and the work of conversion in him
was not rapid. He roge for prayers
night after night at the meetings. he
brethren all Jabored with him; but he
said he ‘¢‘couldn’t seem to see no
H.ght."
One night, after the elder had made
s particularly moving appeal, the last
part of which Seth Plunkett had come
in in time to hear, the latter rose, with
a vehemence which nearly upset the
seat in front of him, and began to speak
earnestly. The Judge was there, and
even the Deacon had stopped in *to
se@ the fun,’” as he regsed it, and all
hung anxiously upon Seth's words. -
¢ Friends and neighbors,” said the
r fellow, while the sweat oozed from
is temples and trickled down his rug-
face, ‘“I've ben a-tryin’ and a-tryin’,
at you know I ean’t seem to see no
light; an’ it’s come to me, friends and
neighbors, that mebby I've got suthin’
I orter confess. ‘Before men,’ you
know. I've éonfessed it to my Maker,”
and the rongh man looked up reverent-
ly; ‘‘butI hain't confessed to you, an’
mebby if I do I'll find that peace they’ve
ben a-tellin® about.
¢ You see, my friends and neighbors"
—and his voice grew deeper and the si-
lence beeame painful—* you see, I al-
most commit a murder last March,
only the Lord saved me. I'll tell you

known for years. The, snow, which

about it. You remember the ‘p.i,th Q’
. )

 the twelfth o> March?
us won't never forget it.
love Pelt Cressy then ; I hated him ; an’
as I see him that day, fall o' passen-
gers, goin’ out o’ Selborn, with hus spry,
young team, [ didn'tleve him miet-
ter. [ wascold and cross It was an
awful night, an’ it seemed to W Wuss
an’' wuss. My! How it tore round on
the top o’ Selborn Mountain! An' when
we come over Scott’s Bridge it seemed
'sif "twould go down every minute.
“'Wal, started out considerable
ahead of Pelt from the Half-way; but I
turned up the Ox-Bow, to leave Edithy
Fuller, an’ when I come iato the road

{ ag'in 1 couldn’t tell whether he’d a-gone

on or not. 'Twasall I could do to ﬁt
along 'thout stopping to look fur tracks.
I thought, goin’ through the old field,
the hosses would give out sure; but
they held out good, an’ pretty soon we
come onto the straight cut. It was a-
tearin® through here like a wild-cat; but
I sorter thought I heerd a cry, an' I
pulled up a minit. Sure enough, it was
acry, an' I knew 'twas Pelt. I knew
he’d a-run off the bank in the dark an’
the storm.

¢ Wal,” continued honest Seth Plunk-
ett, his voice growing husky as he came
to the hardest part of hisstory, “Iknew
nobody inside o’ my stage heerd it. I
knew that when we passed the last house
—Thatcher's, you know—I was ahead o’
Pelt. Nobody could know that he got
ahead while I was up the Ox-Bow. Thzy
wouldn't, or leastways live to tell it,”
and his voice falte sfor I knew they
Was most Fone—-&he ory was drefful
wesak ; and I cale'lated they had fell full
fifteen feet when the team run off the
road, an’ that was ,enough to sa-killed
'em, let alone the storm. 8o, before I
could make up my mind to jump off, I
stop: a8 minit, I dd,” snﬁ! Seth
Plunkett, looking shamefacedly around.
“May the Lord forgive me! An’ ms I
to myself: *I'll drive on. Nobody'll
never know it. It’s their own {ault.
Let "em die!" ™

Here . his wvoice broke, -aud he sat
down a moment. Then h® rose and
went on:

* You see, he was my enemy; but I
thought over what I'd been arin’ in
these very mgetin's sbout *‘lovin’ yer
enemies,’ an’ then it come to me that I
was a-goin' to do jest the same as to
murder them folks, leavin® ‘em to die
so. An' “‘twas all like a 'flash,
you know; but I seemed to see
my Hettie, an’ she seemed to  say gk'm
heerd her many times, so proud-like)
‘My father mever did a mean thing in
his life,” an’ bless her! an’, wal, I got

Plunkett, whose trumpet-like **whoa!™

an’s.

Seth Plunkett found *
this and lived a noble and self-sacri
ing life. And when, a few years later,
Pelt Cressy’s tP&r&zmt.s died, and Pelt took
his Hettie and a
hill farm, Seth staid much with them
and finally éended there his honest and
honorable career.

The Clearpond stage has long been a
thing of the past. Locomotives whiz
to-day up and down the once quiet val-

sometimey,
think of her

hind the counter and the Judge deliver-
ing his sage opinions at the front, and
they heave a sigh of regret for ‘the
good old times."—N. Y. Independent.

A Cure for §mokers.

“ A few years ago I was a most invet-
erate smoker,' said Judge Tyner, the
First Assistant Postmaster-General, as
he strolled along the beach at Atlantic
City. °*‘At that time I thought it noth-
ing to get through ten cigars & day, and
often f exceeded that number. The

ractice played the mischief with m
Eaalth, but, do what I could, the hab
stuck to me, and I decided that it was
no good trying to be virtuous where to-
bacco was concerned.

“Well, I cured myself by a mere ac-
cident. One day, while crossing the
ocean, I had a severe spell of sea-sick-
ness. I went up on deck in the hope
that the fresh air would act as a reviver.
Mechanically, as was my habit, I took
out & cigar and Jit it. Before it was
half consumed « sickness came on

in. Ugh! it makes me pale to think
;Fai‘t even now. Anyhow, overboard
went the cigar, and m that day to
this & couple of whiffs are en to
turn me upside down. If you happen
to know anybody who wants to let up
on the habit, just advise him to take a
weed and a dose of sea-sickness together,
and I warrant you he will be an anti-
tobacco man ever afterward.'—Phila~
delphia Record.

Where thé Confederate Gold Went.

General George G. Dibrell, of Ten-
nessee, who commanded Jefferfon Da-
vis's mili escort on his flight south-
ward after General Lee's surrendér, has
published s letter, in whioh he ridicules
the recently published siatement of a
Miclaig;ln ment that Mr, Davis had
$60,000 of gold in his saddle-bags when
captured. General Dibrell says that the
specie, which was carried by a_train of
four waﬁom and amounted to $108,000,
was ;::ai to the troops at W. n,
Ga., by order of General Breck d%
The money was paid over by Major E.
C. White, the senior
present, and each officer and soldier re-
ceived the same amount—$26.25. Gen-
eral Dibrell adds: “Major White, after
the payments were all made, handed
me a re in writing of the amount re-
ceived by him and the payments made
to each command, showing how he had
disbursed the $108,000. This  §
brought home with me, but have or
mislaid it. Major White was a ocitizen
of Anne Arundel County, Md., but of
late I have been unable to learn his ad-
dress.”

, -
-—Dnﬂlq;- his recent visit to Canada to
*‘cool off," GﬂGod. gh:‘mmm is quoted a}
saying to & eric t., reporter: **
have ﬁlmp wanted to see the Canadian
peninsula annexed—that is, that partof
Canada from Montreal to Georgian Bay
westward to the lakes. It would make
a splendid State. It's the only part of
Canada [ would like us to get; they

could keep_ the rest.”

Wal, I didm

'em, an’ you know the rest.” And Seth |

;

|
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2 ﬂﬁﬁ;‘_‘ Ir since Lincoln's

- ~The Republican-Break-Ups—
During the two .

. _Administration
Grant the oomma was told by one fac-
tion of the Republicans, now WD 88

the haif-breeds, that the stalwaris-were
responsible for. the wiscont et of those
Admin:m-ll:on:.h :nd that ' all ‘woald be
changed when theé mwﬂ W ul
cans came into power. warts
in the Republican Na-
tional Convention of 1876 by the nomai-

nation of Hayes. Hayes was beaten
at the polls by Tilden, but Hayes was'
ne 88 President.
What h ed aiter March 4, 18777

The bayonets were withdrawn from the
Southern States. Th.ll.‘price Mr. Hs{u
was compelled to pay for a ratification
of the action of the Electoral Commis-
sion which fraudulently counted in the
Hayes Electorsand fraudulently counted
out the Tilden Electors by a vote of
eight Commissioners to seven, General
Gariield being one of the eight. A

majority of the heads of the de
ments appointed by President Hayes
were as hostile to ent Grant and

his Administration as the latter had
been to the Administration of Andrew
Johnson. Under Presidemt $Hayes all
the executive departments displayed
persistent ill.will toward Grant and the
stalwarts. Mr. Conkling and his iriends
were bitterly proseribed. The Hayes
Administration put the ship of state
thoroughly on the half-breed track. so
far as that could be done by the Execu-
tive. ‘The outcome is v to be seen
in the Star-route frauds and in the
frauds which have been already un-
covered in the Treasury Department.
Already two Republican journals
this city, now under the control of two
prominent members of the Administra-
tion of Haves, have londly commended
the Garfield Administration for what it
has done in the way of exposing the
frauds perpetrated under Mr. Hayes
and in the way of ‘*reforming" the ex-
ecutive offices '

In the Republiean National Conyven-
tion of 1880 the stalwarts rallied to
their tlag 306 wembers, but by a com-
bination of the frieuds of all the balf-
breed candidates on General Garfield
he was tinally nominated, and, in ae«
cordanee with the practice of Repub-
lican National' Conventions ever since
1564, a political enemty of the candi-
date for the first office was nominated
for the second place on the ticket in
the person of General Arthur, in order
to make sure of *‘the wpoils.” " The
half-breeds having intentionally put a
stalwart—an opponent of General Gar-
field and a supporter of Mr: Conkling
—on the ticket in order to the
goodwill of the stalwart ‘‘workers'
now since the election, denounce Gen-

had often echoed the whole length of | eral Arthur because, in the subsequent
the village street, sat down, his vast | faction struggles inside of the Repub«
frame shaking with his sobs and his | lican party.gﬁ

voice as soft and tremulous as a wom- | and with the stalwarts and against
the half-breeds. The theory on which | £¢

e has acted as a stalwart

Republican National Conyventions, ever
second nomindtion,
have constructed their tickets, has been

[ that the Vice-President wasto be ex-

little Seth back to the |

pected to aniagonize the President.
Andrew Johnson was hostile to Lin-
eoln just as Arthor is hostile to Gar-
field. A really honest half-breed Re-

| publican Convention in 1880, really in-

ley, dragging their noisy trains; but |
glvénen Hettie Cressy walks |

along the villafe street, the old settlers |
ather and of the social |

crowd at the post-office, with Banty be- |

spired by principles and not by a mere
reed for the spoils, would have
insisted that the candidate for Vice-
President thould be a half-breed and a
friend of General Garfield, and not a
sialwart and friend of Conkling like
General Arthur.  Party cradingdnd dis-
honesty at Chicago in 1880 produced
their natural consequences of party
troubles in 1881. These party troubles
were intensitied by the indignation of
the stalwarts at the breaki of the
pledges of General Garfield made durin
the campaign at the Fifth Avenue Hote
conference, and by the fact that the
stalwarts had chiefly provided the funds
which were used to carry Indiana, as
General Arthur so emphatically ad-
mitted at the Dorsey dinner. Im-
mediately after the Cabinet of the new
President h#d besn announced the
public was startled by an ure of
certain things done by Mr. Windom in
connection with the wraecking ot the
Northern Pacific Railway and tor the
benefit. of holders of certain *‘old
roprietary shares,”” Mr. Windom hav-
irg been appointed Secretary of the
Treasury and having ostentatiousl
« posed” before the country as a kin
of St. Georgeé bent on slaying the

Dragon of ** rallway monopoly,'’ what- |/

ever in practicsl affairs * railway mo-
nopoly,” may mean. The Senate was
convened in an extra session. Both
President Garfield, le - the half-
breeds, and Mr. Conkling, leading
the stalwarts, made aste to
curry favor with the Repudiationist
Mahone., snd a coalition was finally
made with that Senator on a basis
of “spoils.”’ the terms being that Mr.
Mahone should vote to give the com-
mittees of the Senate into the gontrol
of the Republicans, and that the united
stalwart and half-breed Republican vote

T IR T
Mahone executed his part

moral an dﬁm hm&%m
! pravented ‘the

Demoeorstic’

exécution of the other part of ‘the |

ment into which Republican Sena-

tors had entered in order to divide the
power and the spoils of the Senate, be-
tween themselves and the Virginia
Repudistors. A number of officés and
a great deal of small patronage rest in
the hands of the Sergeant-at-Arms of
tga:Sanue. Hﬂn iat t::l chief .foum:lh:&ol
the salary spoils o t _body, an e
Republican members of the Senate were
illing ‘to empower: Riddleberger 19

eral rem and to appoint
or hire‘_:;wmep in place of and

well-trained servants of the -&:

Mahone would only vote to give
rity of the S commitiees to the
publicans. country has not for-
feeling “of shame

‘Ouﬂ-ll a M :

with which decent men of all parties
heard of a certain basket of iowers sent
from the White House snd placed on
the desk of Mahone after he consented
to enter into this trade for the spoils
of the Senmate. And what shal be
said of the removal :{1 the Admin-
istration of such public officers as
Merritt and Phillips which so quickly
followed? Can any one pretend that

Chandler and Robertson were nomniinat-'|

ed for any other reason than as part of
a plan to gather up the * spoils” into
g:a hands of the half-breeds? How can

ose nominations or s great part of
the removals which followed be recon-
ciléd with the ubterances of General Gar-
field in favor of Civil-service Reform?
What President ever plied the ** spoils’”

fn | e e A b E""

candidate for the office of
New York in the Comgress of
United States presenting in
Albany and as
their votes? Woul
that masde bx Vioe-Presidont  Arthur ab
the Dorse would 4 publie
ner to such a man have been possible

3

"e

The Re ican party has held
ecutive power of the Nation for
years. | Up to the Ath of March, 1877,
heasority oF sloctoral vorek. " 8iuce 1877
ma of elec es. Sigee
fimt power has boen'vnud&:ﬂ ne-
znh'ed or vorruptly bought. het
wdge Black told the ElectoralComimis-
sion would come to pass if £
mission falsified the returns come
and is coming to pass. Thé mille of

:

God have begm to grind at Iast.
ol e _,," ' "‘?:

mm&m:_;ﬁ the Presidént.
Thontt the v“n:ir& has

“or the 'pdst
been remarkably free from
citement. artisan disc 1
of ‘the no‘lm rs liad Doen Almost en-
tirely sus; With the exception

o;l bthu u_ain:lblh Bomuu:h-lm [

2 Y Iy re-
R T T
part been upon their good behavior.

This unusual gnietude,’ hitherso v~
pmoeﬂcnudt in olll.ll.‘nllllh:!w“ron
aceounting for. At was wqm
by a ular solicitud and
ynninl:.n;t)r the head 3 '\;& :
ment, in his fateful and uncerdain lm
| gle fot life, amd it will .continue,
more or less intensity and . _oquld!r
{:uriauc genuineness, .ymtilﬁq condl-

jon is pronounced no lon‘h'_ W
o i « ¥

us. :
That there will boany literal ‘“eraof
ﬁnod feeling "' tqlowbgh Presi-
ent's recovery ia not tp beg ex
The millennium in American '#o‘i_t
not near at hand, but ft is' v ‘o :
bie that the antagonisms of near
future. such as are customary between
tlfm party in Po'bﬂ’lTN ‘the mm
Q WEer, m‘, Q lesa ‘_ mlm .
bil&?‘ than heretofore. :
iy Sy s sl i
standiog, L as
interested, bet:ﬂn the Lemooratio
?nny and the Administration even be-
ore the attempted ination. It is
certiinly none the less now. As Mr.
Seymour said the other at < Utiona,
the assaulv u the President has in-
duced **a still more kindly lulln& m
wares him"' among Democrsts
sections; and that this will continté tin-
til broken fn upon and dissipated by
some new and unexpected partismr’aes
tion on the part of the Administration
itself, there is every

to b‘x‘
The Democrats will precipita
war tipon the President so log aF;
exercises his magisterinl pow
wisely and wl‘th:‘;un-nprd to the in-

ove,.
Y.
terests of the ,whole country.  They;

| will mprort. his Executive ves
agzainst factious interference with the
same readiness that they would rally to
ﬂmlpmleotion of his person against as-
sault. ' r Y Yoed “d i
It lies o, great deal. the - with,
the President how lo ﬁ,
tent the * era ot'goomu :

prolonged. w:tl;hwom -
own party W ) ox-
cepl;{):pguﬂtq b};qu afford
m»OW‘I' but _be osn.
apon the. aympet
_ in

ministration out

POLITICAL ITENS,

e Wi Koon, recewtly of the Celes-

tial empire, now cond laund
ikt
He #as hot yet’ hat Cons

he will take.

-

——A granduncle of an ex-Vice,
President of the Unitad Stateshas died,
and his will discloses that the ex is a
beneficiary. Pracsically, the will mns:
“ Pay 8. C., or bearer,” 81,000, .

~——Mr, Conkling is ha
| lie documents free mattl? Dooanba:" e :t,
 mext. u{t a mahmﬂﬂ De-
| B tor wiio Knsw tateh & Radis o0’

on

| to his office, to them to his

| go without. P - .
—— The Republican press do not like
to have Guitean re toass

lican assassin, 8 cut-

& Republican whelp, " Pat 1t .
A ek T
is all of these, and ,more in
—=-The

Steubenville Gasetté inth
talk

mates that the Republican n Ohlo
about the Democratic candidate’s
vbhar'l" is made for 'the'” of
frightening Foster into

of ex tare than he
disposition,for . "Tia.xs
—— Mr. Rosvoe Conkling




